
$ HAKE'S P E ARE S 

To bafe of thee to be remembred. 

The worth of that,is that which it coataines, 

And that is this, and this with thee remaines. 

CO arc you to my thoughts as food to life, 

^Or as fweet feafon’d (hewers arc to the ground; 
And for the peace of you I hold fuch ftrife. 

As twixt a mifer and his wealth is found. 

Now proud as an inioyer,and anon 
Doubting the filching age will fteale his treafure, 

Now counting beft to be with you alone. 

Then betterd that the world may fee my pleafiire, 

( Some-time all ful with feafting on your fight, 

( And by and by cleane ftarued for a looke, 
t Poflemng or purfuing no delight 
t Saue what is had, or muft from you be tooke. 

Thus do I pine and furfet day by day. 

Or gluttoning on all, or all away, 
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XI \7 Hy is my verfe Co barren of new pride? 

v So far from variation or quicke change? 

Why with the time do I not (glance afide 
To new found methods,and to compounds ftrangc? 
Why write I ftill all one,euer the fame. 

And keepe inuention in a noted weed. 

That euery word doth almoft fel my name. 

Shewing their birth,and where they did proceed? 

O know fweet loue I alwaies write of you. 

And you and loue are ftill my argument: 

So all my beft is drefling old words new. 

Spending againe what is already lpent: 
c For as the Sun is daily new and old, 

4 . So is my loue ftill telling what is told, 
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T Hy glafle will (hew thee how thy beauties were, 
Thy dyallhow thy precious mynuits wafte. 
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Sonnets. 

The vacant leaues thy mindes imprint will beare. 

And of this book e, this learning maift thou tafte. 

The wrinckles which thy glafle will truly (ho at. 

Of mouthed graues will giue th**e memorie. 

Thou by thy dyals fhady fteahh maift know. 

Times theeuifti progreflt to eternitie. 

Looke what thy memorie cannot containe, 

Commit to thelc wafte blacks, and thou fhalt finde 
Thofe children nurft,deliuerd from thy braine. 

To take a new acquaintance of thy minde. 

Thefe offices, fooft as thou wilt looke. 

Shall profit thee and much inrich thy booke. 
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S O oft haue ' inuok d thee for my Mufe, 

And found fuch faire affiftance in my verfe. 

As euery Alien pen hath got my vie. 

And vnder thee their poefie difperfe. 

Thine eye s, that taught the dnmbe on high to fing. 

And heauie ignorance llofr to fl e, 

Haue added fethers to the learneds wing, 

And giuen grace a double Maidlie. 

Yet be rnoft proud of that which 1 compile, 

Whofe influence is thine, and borne of thee. 

In others workes thou dooft but mend the (file. 

And Arts with thy fw eete graces graced be. 

But thou artal my art, and dooft aduance 
As high as learning, my rude ignorance. 
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^/Hilfll alone did call vpon thy ayde. 

My verfe alone had all thy gentle grace. 

But now my gracious numbers are decayde. 

And my fick Mufe doth giue an other place. 

I grant ( fweet lonejthy louely argument 
Deferues the trauaile of a worthier pen, 

Y et what of thee thy Poet doth inuent. 

He robs thee ofjand payes it thee againe, 

F He 


■7 



160 170 


180 


190 




210 220 


230 


240 


